CHAPTER X
I CAN only speak very briefly of the operations of the siege,                           j
or rather blockadej which we sustained.    At this period the
fortifications of Genoa consisted on the land side merely of
a wall flanked with towers; but what rendered the place
capable of a good defence was the fact of its being surrounded
at a short distance by hills whose summits and slopes were
cohered with forts and redoubts.    The Austrians were always
attacking these positions; as soon as they carried one we
marched to retake it; the next day they tried again to get
possession of it.    If they succeeded we went to drive them
out afresh—in short, it was a perpetual see-saw with varying
chances, but on the whole we ended by remaining masters of
the ground.    These fights were often very brisk; in one of
them General Soult, who was Mass6na's right-hand man, was
climbing  Monte  Corona  at the  head  of  his  columns  to
recapture the fort of the same name which we had lost the
day before, when a bullet smashed his knee just as the enemy,
far outnumbering us, were charging down from the top of
the hill.    It was impossible with the few troops which we
had at this point to resist such a torrent, and we had to beat
a retreat.    The soldiers carried Soult for some time on their
muskets, but the intolerable pain compelled him to order
them to set him down at the foot of a tree, where his brother
and one of his aides-de-camp remained alone with him to
defend him from the fury of the first of the  enemy who
should reach him.    Luckily, among these were some officers,
who  treated  their illustrious prisoner with much respect.
The capture of General Soult having stimulated the ardour
of the Austrians, they drove us very smartly back to the
wall, and were preparing ]bo assault this, when a tremendousom in spite of their merit destiny deals very hardly; he was one of them.ally have starved to death, for he knew no one in the army except me and Colonel Sacleux.
